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all was so copious and rich, but a whole phrase or
even colloquy would linger long in the memory. I
think these brief reports may be trusted to give his
exact words : nothing could recall his accent and
the spontaneous crescendo effect of his enthusiasm.
I quote from my note-books almost at random.
This is in 1875, about some literary antagonist, but
1 have neglected to note whom :

"He had better be careful. If I am obliged"
[very slowly] " to take the cudgel in my hand " [in
rapid exultation] " the rafters of the hovel in which
he skulks and sniggers shall ring with the loudest
whacks ever administered in discipline or chastise-
ment to a howling churl/' All this poured forth, in
towering high spirits, without a moment's pause to
find a word.

Often Swinburne would put on the ironical stop,
and, with a killing air of mock modesty, would say,
"I don't know whether you can reasonably expect
me to be very much weaker than a tame rabbit" ; or
" Even milk would boil over twice to be treated in
that way."

He was certainly, during the years in which I
knew him well, at his best in 1875. Many of the
finest things which I tried to capture belonged
to that year. Here is an instance of his proud
humility :

" It is always a thorn in my flesh, and a check to
any satisfaction which I might feel in writing prose
to reflect that probably I have never written, nor
shall ever write, one single page that Lander would